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1wo Univerlities 1 


FPIS TE 


PREDICITION 


Concerning the 


FRENC HK; 


Tranſlated out of ( A LLIMACHUS. 


Who 1s by 


St. Paul ſaid to be a Prophet, and that his Teſtimony 
is true, 1 Titus, Ch. 1. V. 12, 13. 


———_—_—— 


—— Yos exemplayia Greca 
No#urna verſate Mane, verſate diurns. Horace. 


Et rotum ſpirent precordia Phebum, Claudian. 


—, potius furentis animi vaticinatio appareat, quam religioſe orationis 
ſub teſtibus fides. Perron. 


Licenſed, Sept. 12. 1690. 


LONDON: 


Printed for Richard Baldwin, near the Oxford-Arms in 
Warwick-lane, 1691. 
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O Y all-afloat, and now = Tide b high; _ 
Yer Cam, and Ouze, the Mules Springs, are d 
Loſt is the Vein, the celebrated Dew, E. 2.0 
Wo hence Lawrel, and fo goody. Garlands grews- : 
Ye, the two Lights; Ye, . Albion's fovercign | Beams, | 
Break from the Cloud, and play along the Streams: "2 
Shou'd any dry Dilemma ſtrain your thought, y 
One, at the door, attends 1 your | Gordian knot. 
If Friends, your Tributary- Hymn reherle ; $ 3 
If Foes, then pay your Contribution-Verle,, = . 
Birds feel the Genial Vertuc of the Spring, 1 
Their Tranſport ſhew, nor need be bid to Sing, 


You Orders walt ; condemn d to write Flo Chains, 


And row, as in a Gally, with your Pens. = RY 
King WIL LI AM wou 'd not, reliſh Vidory, | | 


Fm you, in Mood and Figure, prove not free. | 


B Ft Yet 


TY. YT 
Yet free you ciff up Celia's dangling Hair ; = 


* o - w—_— wtn nw os 
4 W—— "2 ODS | SEAT — 


MakeCbe's Eyes, cach; twinkle to a Str — * 
You point an Epigramz yjow twill 4 Sons ; 
Laſh with Lampoon, or Satyr's haxder Thong: _ 


When, G6dhiFiDedg MIKE WoddAt cal, 
Ye droop, ye fink, no fire, no ſpark at all. 


_ you, dedd Founders, and Antiquity, 
th law] , knſldSPriviledgts) vi: E-1 1 
in thtE"W1ld- Gee chaceto blifd are =_ 
wa at Mid- da ay, you hardly ſee 1 the Sun. 
Some VE ds  Gorgon (i908 your mind, BY 
ONE Unfold T4 0 0! the M— ods - kind ; | 


we Snake your ood, nd viter Serpepts frees, YO 

7200 aff" ITS - and hi from hollow trees. 2674 
a ſiiflen, Solis ; Waywat ad, haggard Air, . pY TY E : 
Looks as the Wale SS itly. fair r. ph - 
I wou'd not ſtrain Poctick Oy! hope on a 
We may have better Engliſh! from the 147 : _ * 


_— 


2901 11 


O Chriſt, how others, that pretend tc to Save, 
Together link Religion, and a Shave! P 
Nay, Proteſtarits ( 4g 
Row the T7 Fre Galley to our amazd ſhore, py na 
With \Wooddd Skooes, t to clamp i in ev ry /Town, Song ; 
And Iriſh Frogs, to crbaabout the Throne. "* ; aw y 
When Ganjes® or thi Cs VE Ercheaile, 3 8 a 
The Indian Kitts,” or Per - FO OY Wk," OY il 


4 There, 


Zut ; it ſaid no more). 


w 4 


of 


—__— 2 
There, rambling Brachus;:dodbleidy'd-in _ 6s 2:5 
Here, Alexazder flouncing thoo'rthe Flood : tf! - 
When fir: with theſe; yaur Kaptures,andy your Win, 
Might ye not dip alittle at:the Boyu2) 
Where (not on yorr Hotſe-Legend-0 Eatiimch): | 
Now quags a Bog with Tory-blood, and: French. 
Ah, had juſt Heaveninot waided: off:the Shot, 
Even you had cry'd; The Gotls were in the Plot, - 
In vain it rould , Heavens did{their Juſtice clear, - 
Pat to their hand, nox queſt. grnonantly-: ak 13 4 
Man is not, in an inſtant, toxgrete, 4+ | | 
But, one by one, turn! fe: the caves ring i bifh 
 YaWILLIAM'scomlfofvitspld Fateperplext; || 1 
To turn, and find what js, to follow jaw: 7-117 
And Nature griev'd, a5'of all Name bereft, . - |, E 
Shou'd, nothing be £&@ Seteand: Cauſes left ., - ..-} 
The Power Divine, that breathid on Nature's face, 2 
Let Time (kx days)ithederoral Beabunes\trace:; cc; 1041 
Think not three Gqawns,danfnt his!geherous caxe”; -.: 7 
It beams around, and-moyesan ovary. Sphere. 1.1.  _- 
See, with his:Caule, wich the ſame' Spirit warm; 
His T heſeus, and confedvrate!krots: arti; ! - iy, ; 
With pious! Arms-thre" Frandejeo cut'thilr way; © 
France, now the-IDan, oreviy Beaſt ofiPtey. DVS1 41 
"Tis He that bids the Germ Bagle fg! CONDE: 211... 1 
Above the Moon Ye gailds the THI Sky!s: - : 
"M | His 


L 4 
His Banness.ohi the' AfpiniMountains play,” 
And cheerthe Vales; uricuſtom'd to the day. 
His Pawer throi:Rocks, - by Hercules: renown'd, 
And Hannibal, a readier Paſſage found. 
Eternal Froſt: has there his Influence felt ; 
And, by his Rays, the harder Switgers melt. - 
Where ſhall I touch ? the Tudies till behind, 
And tother World! O King of Humarn-kind! 
W ho might but half his Operations know, 
Wou'd ſwear, the San has hardly more to ds. 
He ſhines, and forward carries on the day*;- . 
And findsno ſtop, no T#oprck in the way. - / 
The rofie Eaſt; the Weſt, and'cither Pole; | + 
The Vigor feeFof his extended Soul.” 
From Viiolence}and all Inhumanities,- 


He clears the Mountains; 4nd He hawa this! Seas. i 


Strife ſhall no more this giddy. Wotld divide: ! 
Nor, on the Earthy thacHag; Oppreſſion/ ride :: } | 
But Trmb, all naked; at broad-dayappear;:' 

And Verine walk:familiar every-where, | ::: 
And Peace, in heiifoft hand, the Globe ſuſtain.; | 
Our Hercules ſhall:fix bis Pillars then... ' :; -- 
Then every Mouth confeſs the Heavens are juſt 
God never foutidia Kirg before; to md... | 

If Admiration hogeſtly, ſpſpend.; PFs 
Your Muſe; when mulſt:the,j adekuions an ) 


Pr * x* Y 


a = 
& !? 


= L&I 
New Matter ſprings ;' A boundleſs Torrent flows ; 
And each Sun, like it felf, a Wonder ſhows. | 
Puzzl'd is Fame, which foremoſt to relate, 3 0M re | 
King WILLIAM, or King WIL LIAM: om 
The Orb of Things, and Nature's whole Afﬀair;. .* 
Turn on the ſingle Pins of Peace and W ar. 
Whilſt hin fierce Arms, and horrid Pomp exprek, 
Her proper Province (one wou'd think) is Peace. 
Peace, and the Shade, and Myrtles branching round, 
As wiſhing thence her lovely Temples crown'd. 
With Peace afte&ted, yet to War ally'd, 
She plays her part, in Wars rough buſinels try'd. 
She always, for the Militant, did hold ; | 
And oft has heard how Angels fought of old, 
When Heavens Militia, the Seraphick Hoſt, 
Drove the black Squadrons from the real Coaſt, 
God-like She ſtands, with an undaunted grace, 
Tho' Terrors crack and flaſh around rhe-place ; 
Nor is diſmay d, howe'r the Chance is flurrd ; 
Nor from her Sceptre frightned by the Sword. 
That gentle {weetnels, in her Ayr, and Face, 
Make not the Awe, the Sovereign Dread, the leſs. 
The Majeſty with Beauty fits ſecure ; 
Nor does the Sex efteminate her Powr. 
Yet never Lawrel-wreath, nor Crown, till now, 
Sat on ſo ſmooth, on fo ſerene a Brow. 


_— The. 


C67] 
The Graces finite to find ther Myrtl-brayd, +; 
Tip the Imperial Honours of her Head. +7 (+44) {ce 


Thoſe fofter Graces that her Glory joyn, © - + fb (555 
Sacred, fay they ? Oh, certainly Divine | -' .\  ' 1 * go A 
Her Vertute far the Rebel Legion breaks: ont 
Beneath her Eyes unfaithful Neptune quakes. ' | ©» TX 


So, on the Waves, Love's Queen no ſooner 'Gaptks) fil \ſ'/ 
But all the Horrors of the Seas were-gone.? 1c) 1 5] 
W hat if her wary Fleet, for once; gave way” 
When did ſhe ed on cither Wind or Sea ? 


Might Granta be excus' in Pa 
So much a Swan, that if ſhe ſing, ſhe dye, 
Yet Iſis need not-ſtint her joytul Note, 
That Siſter is not old enough to dote. 
Tho' Grek{ade ſhe, and Grecian Honors cry ; 
The Grecian flights ſcarce match our Hiſtory. 
Their long:train'd Heroins; (if we Homer truſt) 
In days of yore,' did raiſe but little duſt. 
Penelope, her Husband turns his back, 
She ſpins, and whines, and all is gone to wrack. 
Andromache was great mn Name, bur all 
Known of Andromache, is, ſhe was tall. 
Search Heaven, let thither mount our Nobler Dream: 


What is dull Turf, to our, no Mortal, Theme ! 


That 


SE 
That Fove, whom all the Gods their Chief confels, 
His Juno with him, were not of-a-piece. 
W hil{t Giants he, and brave Adventure ſeeks, 
Her buſineſs was fome mean ungodly Piques. 
Theſe Gods, and Court of Heaven, but ſhew how high 
The boldeſt Wit, and Greek Inventions fly ; 
But ne'r wou'd Bard, tor Foue's, and Heaven's high Queen, 
Have Funo feign'd, had they our M A R Y ſeen. 
We find their Fancy, and their Fables ſhorr, 
To draw, from thence, a Copy of the Court. 
With us, when foreign Monſters call for W ars, 
Tho' Schomberg gone, we ſtill might ſhew a Mars. 
Apollo too might nobly fill his Sphere, 
Wou'd ye the Muſes from your Cloyſters ſpare, 
Think, when ye {ce it wave, in Dorſer's hand, 
If Mercury fo well became the Wand ; 
Or did, in cicher World, fo charming move, 
To Men below, or the few Gods above. 


Dark, by the Hedges, my ſhort Pen I wield ; 

To you is lett, the wide, the glorious Field ; 

To tempt you more; no Goddeſstoucht, or blown ; 
Pallas is yours, and Ven all your own. 
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PROPHECY. 


Concerning the 


FRENC = 


Tranſlated out f CG ALLIMACHYVUS. 


Quan f þ ? [ wy 
a FP FE 


In Callimachus, the Hymn-to Delos, V erſ. 163+ : y 
APOLLO Speaks Tas ongf tf 
\ Mongft the Iſlands, plainly, I prefer” 6c ont B 
* Ogygia; and cou'd wiſh my Altdis there! * 7 is of 4 
[ like the Country, and I love the Menon 
But Fate does + other Honors there MY BRI a os, 
A. Prince is there, the beſt of Kings defigrid ; 
And, fare, the Chief of all the || Saviol-kitd, * 
So mild his Power, fo pure the Vertue ſhown, 
As if He wore a * Miter, not a Crown. "ta 14:21 4 


Around the various World, however far + * 


The Occaſion flows, of Phedin dives tis Cai, gen hi vv 
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Re | D All 


WT ta) 
All own his Sway ; and come with ſupple Knee, 


_—— k 
—_— 


Who willing, .Or are worthy to be Free. - - *" HH 


His Fathers ways, to Juſtice always true, 

He well.ſhall know, .and ſhall as well purlue, 

'The tithe will come; a common Caule ſhall joyn 

Our Arms ; My Cauſe is his, and his is mine: 

When ſhall fo high a * Giants Frenzy run, 

In ſpire of me, to\boaſt himſelf the Jun. ©, ©... 
His wattton Broofl ſhall Earth and Heaven aſail, Y 
As fierceas iT hander, i and s thick as: Hail ; 

Not Locuſts, with their ſwarms, that cloud che hay, 


94 eee + wo .-+ Aw 


Nor Lybian Sands, in number more than they. 


Wild Diolation Lange alFabour, ' 
Where-ever ſtalks that Plundied-harided Rout. 


# F 214 #4 


Whilſt, Exe tr ib = _ the neighboring Towns. 
No Monument no. Tower, 1 no Temple ſpard, | o 
By Dorian, of, Gorimbian cunning reard.. | 
Each Holy Place protan'd, no Corner dean, 
For bloody Tarots, Halbards, Sword, or Skein. | ! 
Here a rich, 1)ome they gut, there Myſteries | 
| Tread under foat, ;, and never bend cheir Knees. 

Our Oracles, the Sacred Leaves they = 
With pig PINS. and wad un mn the all, 


EI neg ne nn Rds 
UNS TD? 22 "> P 7 . = TR mM. — 
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L 3 7 
Even my own Shrines they break, my Altars lap, 


And, after this, {hall one * Galathian ſcape ? 

Nay, their own Blood the Monſters Luft ſhall quench: 
Call them Galathians, Gauls, or + Celts, or French. 
LInder the Spoils, their barbarous outrage got, 

And heaps of Ruins, that they made, they rot. 

W hen Time ſhall bring this growing truth to light, 
Then fay, O King, Apollo levell'd right. 

Whilſt there's a Dragon, or a Giant near; 

My Bow ſhall twang, in conſort, with thy Spear. 

Let my wing d Vengeance the dire || Delphyn ſhoot ; 
With *. eaſtern Steel ſtrike thou both Branch and Root. 
So our joynt Arms quite off the Earth ſhall chace, 
That Vain, that Comm, that UnhumaneR ace: 


—_— 
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